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HRSCsoeseooeoeeo 
OPINIONS EXPRESSED 
IN THE STUDENT REVIEW 
ARE THOSE OF THE 
AUTHORS, AND DO NOT 
NECESSARILY REFLECT 
THOSE OF BYU, UVCC, SR, 
OR THE CHURCH OF JESUS 
CHRIST OF LATTER-DAY 
SAINTS : ; 


from the managing editor 


fs 
made some phone calls, dropped things in the mail, cleared some 
overdue work off my desk, worked over copy for this issue of i 
SR. If I weren’t an inveterate insomniac, I would most probably 
have slept in a deep and well-earned slumber. 


don’t do it, nobody else will. » 


scott and clay mean to frosh 


first-year student was mean spirited and demeaning. I felt the 

Student was expressing some valid concerns about “hatred” and 
upperclassmen “bias.” Also, it appears the editors do not under- 
stand that they have a responsibility to be truthful to their 


contain a comma after the word “used” (it apparently was 
inserted in later editions) so the the verse in question actually & 
should read “‘And it is pleasing unto me that they should not be 

used only in times of winter, or of cold, or famine” (D&C 89:13 
emphasis added). ; 


ment that all things should be done and used in moderation. 
Vegetarianism appears to contradict this simple remonstration. 
some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to seducing spirits, 
and doctrines of devils; 


with a hot iron; 


which God hath created to be received with thanksgiving of them 
which believe and know the truth. (emphasis added) . 


etters from the Editor 


Last Wednesday, I got up before noon and got things done: - 


There’s a lot to be done in the world. b 
And there is a truism that gets truer as you go along: If you 


It’s part of being responsible, part of being an adult. 
So, first off, get your checkbook out and send a little some- . 


thing to feed Somalia (see page _). Then, if you haven’t already, 
register to vote Oct. 27—29 with your neighborhood registrar. 
Then next Tuesday, VOTE! < 


From there ... Do your French homework. Exercise. Ask him 


or her. Break it off. Write home. Clean the kitchen. Tell them EB 
you’re sorry. Do better. Recycle. Change the oil. Repent. 


Act. 


To the editor; 
Scott Whitmore and Clay Callaway’s reply (SR Oct 21) to that 


readership. Satire is great, when the writing clearly shows that : 
the articles are meant to be taken satirically. Apparently Scott’s id 
and Clay’s writing was not. ¥ 

F. Scott + 

Eureka, Oregon 3 
vegetarianism not a commandment ~ ; ; 

To the editor: 

Isn’t it a little presumptuous for Heather Stratford to base her i 
article “Meat and Mormons” (SR Oct 21) on the simple gram- tg 
matical principle of punctuation? a 

When the Word of Wisdom was first printed, it did not —_ 


The Word of Wisdom is a reiteration of the Lord’s command- 


P.S. In 1 Timothy 1-3, we are wamed: 
Now the Spirit speaketh expressly, that in the latter times 


Speaking lies in hypocrisy; having their conscience seared 


Forbidding to marry, and commanding to abstain from meats, 


Jonathon Kyle 
Provo, Utah 


taff Notes 


staff person of the week — 


Staff person of the week is Matt Workman who actually did 
speak to a real rocket scientist at Cape Canaveral.- We wonder 
who'll be next. 


STUDENT REVIEW 


Not another youth program. 


(TT 
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who made who 


__ Many voters this election 

_ will be punching holes for the 
lesser of three evils. Most 
blame the political process for 
their lack of choices. I would 
agree to some point that our 
two-party system is to blame 
for the sameness encountered 
election after election, but to 
a very small and insignificant 


by jonson kyle °”* 


believe the lack of ae 
candidates results from the 
irresponsibility of the elector- 
ate to face reality. 


Reality in today’s terms is | __ 


-not the economy. Econo- 
mies—as any Econ 100 grad 
can explain to you—go 
through up and down cycles. 
We happen to be in a down 
cycle right now, even though 
Congress has chosen to throw 
more money into the market, 
and the administration has 
lowered interest rates. 

So what is reality? 

Reality is the deficit and 
Congress’ refusal/failure to 
deal with it. Reality is the 
laws—health care, child-leave, 
et al.—being passed by Con- 
gress, reviewed by the Su- 
preme Court, and vetoed or 
signed by the president. That’s 
the reality of goverment. 
Voters should be aware of 
these issues and vote for the 
candidates according to their 
stances on these issues. But 
unfortunately, the voters show 
the same lack of responsibility 
__as their elected representatives 
in dealing with’these issues. 

Many people I talk to agree 
with me that most of the 
problems that face our govern- 
ment result from a lack of 
electoral responsibility to deal 
with the issues that face us. A 
look at Roe v. Wade is an 
example of this attitude to 
push the problems up the line. 
What we disagree agre@on, 
however, is who created the 
situation—the electorate or the 
government? 


Who made who? 

I have to argue that the 
inept government that we have 
is a direct result from an 
irresponsible populace. I don’t 
argue this from Book of 
Mormon scriptural references 
(although a good case could be 
made about when people 
choose evil ...), but from 
direct evidence I have gathered 
over the past six months or so 
of watching television. Three 
events stand out during this 
time period: L.A. riots, Hurri- 
cane Andrew, the second 


these are diversined events, 


they all shared one thing in 
common. People asking (more 
like whining): What are you ~ 
(the government) going to do 
about me? 

The L.A. riots were a direct 
result of one group of people 
not getting their way witha 
government entity. (It’s scary 
to think what would happen if 
Social Security or Welfare 
were cut.) Instead of looking at 
their future options and 
responsibilities, the people 
opted for the easy way out, by 
burning down chunks of the 
city. Now they could get what 
they wanted from the govern- 
ment, no problem. 

Hurricane Andrew was 
almost the exact same prob- 
lem; except mother nature had 
already “‘torched”’ Homestead. 
Day after day, people looked 
into news cameras and said, 
“The government has given 
me squat for my destroyed 
home, and lack of emergency 
preparedness, and I’m mad.” 
Lacking from any of these 
interviews was an honest self- 
appraisal of, “Well I do live in 
a hurricane zone, and I could 
have been better prepared for 
something like this, and by 
gum, next time I will.” 

The final case, the second 
presidential debate, is the 
icing. One man brazenly stood 
up and said, “I don’t care if 


any of you are liars, adulterers, 
or any other sort destined for 
the telestial world, I want to 
know how you can fulfill my 
temporal needs. Now!” And so 
the three candidates had to 
gush about how they were 
going to do this thing and that 
without really ever bringing up 
the reality of where the 
government was going to get 
such money (except for one 
noisy short guy, who looks 
somewhat like an older, 


grayer, Pee-Wee Herman, who 
probably was too explicit in 
his details on where he’d get 
the money to be elected). 

If we want and expect 
certain real results from our 
government, then we the 
voters are going to have to gird 
up whatever we have, and 
make the tough decisions like 
increased property taxes for 
better schools, increased gas 
taxes for better roads, and so 


~ on. We will also have to learn 


how to live and deal with one 
another, neighbor to neighbor, 
without expecting the govern- 
ment to gloss the problems of 
homelessness, child abuse and 
neglect, etc. 

And the next time you 
wonder why it is your govern- 
ment seems so inept and 
irresponsible, take a walk into 
the bathroom, and look closely 
in the mirror. 

Then you’ll realize who 
made who. 


_Student Review believes 


Apathy and a non-vote 


1S 


No CHOICE 


Exercise your choice 


VOT 


Call the Utah County Courthouse for informa- 
tion on how to register to vote in Utah. 


Neighborhood registration in Utah runs 
Oct 27-Oct 29. 
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People are suckers fora 
gimmick. How else could you 
accept America’s choices for 
president this year? From two of 
them we’ve heard such genuine 


by becky beacom 5" 


care,” “Read My Lips—No New 
Taxes,” and “I smoked, but I 
didn’t inhale.” The worst part is 
that one of these men will run the 
country. 

Does anyone care? 

Few perhaps, but the vast 
population has been coerced into 
believing that one or the other is 
qualified to be president. That’s 
quite a trick; how was it done? 
Simply through propaganda. 

By allowing these men to run 
for presidential office, America 
seems to lack the basic tenets of 
critical thought. Erich Fromm said 
in his book To Have or To Be? 
that through propaganda, 
“people’s critical judgment is 
destroyed, their minds lulled into 
submission, ... and they are made 
dumb because they become 
dependent and lose their capacity 
to trust their eyes and judgment. 


presidential hopeless 


They are blinded to reality by the 
fiction they believe.” 

We put up with lines from our 
political candidates. We accept 
their character flaws and have 
even come to expect them. The 
more outlandish the campaign 
promise, the more popular a 
candidate becomes. Somewhere 
in the back of our minds, we 
know it’s a crock, but we drink it 
in. We take any slogan with a 
glass of propaganda and it all 
goes down smoothly. With the 
right image combined with a 
catchy jingle, any candidate will 
get voted into office. It’s all in 
the name and appearance— 
whichever “doll” looks the 
slickest, wins the White House; a 
trip paid for in full by the people 
of the United States for the next 
four years. 

In response to Fromm ’s 
analysis, the free and critical 
thinkers at Student Review have 
introduced the following: 

The 1992 Presidential Candi- 
date Doll: 

“An exact replica of what one 
vote will buy in the world of 
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propaganda.” On sale at a voting 
booth near you. Hurry, offer ends 


Tuesday, 3 November 1992, at 


midnight. 

+ Pull the string and it tells you 
what you want to hear 

¢ Comes pledged to either the 
Democratic or Republican party 

° Bonded teeth frozen into a 
permanent smile 

¢ Comes with a complete staff 
including: speech writers, public 
relations personnel, Jim Baker 
(only available with the Republi- 
can model), a First Lady, some 
children, and a dog 

Hidden talents (i.e. playing 
the saxophone available only 
with the Democratic model or 
playing the guitar available only 
with the Republican model 

° Well-styled hair 

e Comes in an expensive suit, 
but other outfits are available 
when efforts to bond with the 
working are made 

¢ CAUTION: Dolls vacillate 
on any given issue. Do not expect 
the same answer twice regarding 
any political policy 


Republicans 


There are no limits to growth and progress when men and women are free to 


how should you vote? 


follow their dreams. ~President Ronald Reagan 


This country was founded on 
liberty: the liberty from tyranny; the 
liberty to worship, speak, assemble, 
and write what one pleases. The 
founders believed in the unalienable 
rights to life, liberty, and property. 
Thomas Jefferson said, “A wise and 
frugal government, which shall restrain 
men from injuring one another, which 
shall leave them otherwise free to 
regulate their own pursuits of industry 
and improvement, and shall not take 
from the mouth of labor the bread it has 


eamed. This is the sum of good govern-" 


do for a community of people 
whatever they need to have done, 
but cannot do at all, or cannot do so 
well in their separate or individual 
capacities. In all that people can 
individually do for themselves, the 
government ought not interfere.” 
This philosophy further separates 
the Republicans from the Demo- 
crats. 

While the Democrats try to 
redistribute the wealth of the 
nation, decreasing the incentive to 
work, they bring everyone down in 


ment.” the process. 
: ae ie “Let the people choose what — The bee 
epublican Party. 5 : : cans, on the 
Republicans is done with the fi aa other hand, 
believe the most of their labors. let the 
effective govern- prosperous 


‘ment is the one closest to the people. 
This is a fundamental difference 

between the Republican and Demo- 
cratic parties. Where Republicans say: 
“Let the people choose what is done 
with the fruits of their labors,” the 
Democrats say: “Here, give the bureau- 
crats your fruit, and they’ll choose 
what’s best for you.” 

Where the Republicans empower 
the people, the Democrats regulate 
them. For example, Republicans 
support educational competition and 
choice through vouchers, while the 
Democrats complain that it will be the 
death of (inefficient) public schooling. 
The Republicans want to free business 
from the shackles of unfair taxes and 
regulations. The Democrats want to 
soak what they call the corporate rich 
with higher capital gains taxes or an 
unfair family leave bill, forgetting that 
the small market, shop or farm 
owner—the backbone of our nation—is 
bankrupted in the process. Free enter- 
prise and individual initiative have 
given this nation an economic system 
second to none. Only since the increase 
of regulation and socialization has 
America faltered. 

Abraham Lincoln, the creator of the 
modern Republican Party said: “the 
legitimate object of government is to 


prosper, lifting those trampled by 
fate and setting them on a path 
towards prosperity. The Republi- 
cans believe in a well managed 
welfare system that doesn’t subsi- 
dize able-bodied Americans. The 
Republican Party recognizes the 
family as the cornerstone of soci- 
ety. Republicans realize that 
maintaining this comerstone will 
mean lending a helping hand to 
those who need it. 

Just as anyone knows that a 


_ family or business far in debt is 


only one step away from bank- 
tuptcy, Republicans know that the 
government’s debt is bankrupting 
America’s future. Republicans 
support sound money management 
and a balanced budget. And Repub- 
licans know that spending cuts are 
needed, and that theft through taxes 
from working America will only 
drive us to depression. 

Republicans support equal 
rights, justice, and opportunity for 
all, regardless of race, creed, sex, or 
national origin. This doesn’t mean 
affirmative action. A businessman 
doesn’t benefit by hiring a white 
male that’s less qualified than a 


see "republican" page 14 


Democrats 


This year more than any other 
people are unsure how to vote. 
Many don’t like Bush but have 
never voted for a Democrat before. 
Many would like to vote for Bill 
Orton but feel guilty because he’s 
in the “wrong” party. Is there a 
“right” party or does it matter? 

At a recent fireside Senator 
Orrin Hatch (R-UT) said Mormons 
are a great people with a serious 
fault. He said the saddest thing 
about the Latter-day Saints is that 
we don’t get involved. With the 
knowledge we have as members, 
we should be a major force for 
good in the world. He emphasized 


Democrat. “But,” they say, “how can 
you possibly be in favor of killing 
babies?” Our answer is that both parties 
have extremists. Being pro-choice or 
supporting gay rights is no more a 
requirement for being a Democrat than 
is being isolationist or supporting 
David Duke a requirement for being a 
Republican. There is room for reason 
in the center of both parties. 

In a nation with only two political 
parties (our apologies to Perot and 
Gritz), no one party can possibly 
completely reflect any one person’s 
beliefs. The Democratic party is 
absolutely right on some things and 
dead wrong on others. The same holds 


that no true for the 
matter what . . .gne of the main themes of the SOs Seah 
party you ° ° 2 O one must 
beione 16, Book of Mormon is that a society IS. iecidé which 
you can judged by the way it treats its party comes 
make a huge weakest citizens. closest on the 
difference. most things. 


But is blindly getting involved 
enough? How can we be sure we 
are involved on the side which is 
best for America? The answer is to 
look at the issues and think for 
ourselves. With complex decisions 
facing our nation thinking people 
can and will disagree on solutions. 
Those who are educated on the 
issues and can support their 
decisions, be they Republican, 
Democrat or other, are much closer 
to Senator Hatch’s ideal than those 
who blindly follow their parents or 
peers when choosing sides. 

A major roadblock to making 
informed decisions is the practice 


_of buying into partisan stereotypes. 


These abound on both sides of the 
aisle, with the redneck-racist- 
uneducated-frenzied-patriot- 
Republicans pointing fingers at the 
pinko-commie-bleeding-heart- 
liberal-intellectual-Democrats who 
point back. These popular images 
demean both parties and are 
obstacles to finding solutions and 
consensus. 

We can Safely speak for all the 
BYU Democrats who have, at one 
time or another, faced the horrified 
friend who has just leamed we are 


NATIVES OF OULESSEBOUGOU, MALI, ARE 
CURRENTLY SUFFERING FROM A MALARIA 
EPIDEMIC. THE HALE CENTER THEATER 
RECENTLY HELD A BENEFIT PERFORMANCE, 
RAISING FUNDS TO BUY AND SHIP MUCH- 
NEEDED MEDICINE TO AFRICA. THOSE THAT 
MISSED THIS BENEFIT BUT WHO ARE INTER: 


ESTED IN HELPING SHOULD SEND THEIR 


This does not imply that the party 
one joins is unimportant; on the 
contrary, significant differences exist 
between the two. We feel it is in the 
Democratic party that we can “make 
the huge difference” Senator Hatch 
spoke of. 

For example, one of the main 
themes of the Book of Mormon is that 
a society is judged by the way it treats 
its weakest citizens. The Democratic 
party has always supported programs 
which care for basic humanitarian 
needs. It helps lift people and gives 
them dignity. It is a party of diversity 
which embraces people of all back- 
grounds, even Mormons. It works for 
us. 

The BYU Democrats believe that no 
matter which party you support, you 
need to make your decision on your 
own, for your own reasons. When you 
have done that, you can know you are 
in the “right” place. Once an indepen- 
dent thinking person becomes involved 
in the political process, our country is 
that much closer to being a better place. 

BYU DEMOCRATS 

Brian Dille 

Sara Jones 

John Radford 
Heather Wynder 


DONATIONS TO: 


HALE CENTER THEATER 
225 W. 400 WN. 
OREM, UT 84047 
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my 


Let me ask all the LDS 
readers a question: Does your 
home ward put on really lame 
socials for every major holi- 
day? You know, those potluck 
affairs where the more obese 
(and usually less active) 
members arrive and eat at least 
twice as much food as they 
bring 
by seancrane , jit 
them. And all the while the 
Primary kids stand drooling 
over the dessert table (literally) 

as the bishop’s daughter 
entertains the crowd with her 
rendition of “I Heard Him 
Come” on the flute. Sound 
familiar? Well, my old ward in 
Clinton, Mississippi, was 
basically no different than any 
other ward when it came to 
such generic activities, with 
one delightful exception. 

The Clinton Ward was 
blessed with two things most 
wards lack: (1) a healthy tract 
of tall, dark pine forest located 
behind the meetinghouse, and 
(2) a collectively sordid 
imagination. One night each 
October the members of 
Clinton’s quaint little ward 
would take to the woods under 
the guise of darkness and 
radically metamorphose. What 


TOP 10 SPOOKY PLACES IN CENTRAL PROVO 


transpired that night was 
probably the Church’s most 
hell-raising ward function: 
“The Haunted Woods of 
Horror.” 

I can still recall my first trip 
through those horrible woods. 


a priesthood leader was 
shattered by the sound of shrill 
laughter. I nearly freaked as I 
beheld once-faithful Relief 
Society sisters transformed 
into cackling old hags. They 
stood around a steaming 


a 


noticed that these silhouettes 
were the hung corpses of less- 
faithful elders who consis- 
tently failed to do their home- 
teaching. I crossed myself and 
swore I’d be a “100%-er” 
every month if I could find my 


I had moved way out of 
into the ward the forest 
over the - alive. 
aummen and The Clinton Ward was blessed with two Teaniie 
had heard things most wards lack: (1) a healthy tract flickering 
much discus- of tall, dark pine forest located behind the light of a 
sion regard- ; 3 small camp- 
ineithe meetinghouse, and (2) a collectively Be aad 
Halloween sordid imagination. decided to 
social slated inspect. As I 
for October. drew nearer I 


When the fateful night arrived, 
my tepid junior high imagina- 
tion could never have prepared 
me for the actual experience. 
Upon releasing my ticket to a 
pumpkin-headed ticket taker (a 
deacon), my nightmare jour- _ 
ney into the heart of darkness 
began. A cloaked journeyman 
guided my party. He walked 
ahead of us in silence, lighting 
the way with a small, glowing 
lantern. As I followed this 
figure, my nerves on edge, I 
realized he was actually the 
bishop—what a relief! When 
suddenly, “Ah ha ha ha ha ha 
ha!” My relief at being led by 


10. The McDonald Health Center (Provo’s own 


“Institute of Terror.’’) 


9. The Widtsoe Building (Think of all those 
cadavers just waiting to feast on the flesh of an 
unsuspecting Conservation Biology student. And 


there’s live pirahna in the basement.) 


8. The Eyring Science Center (It’s very common 
for one to lose their way in this labyrinthine structure. / 
That’s why there are so many vending machines in 
the basement — you have to have some nourishment 
while trying to find your way out.) 


7. The Cannon Center (Self-explanatory.) 
6. The Monte L. Bean Museum (The Mad 
Taxidermist still haunts the halls of this carcass 


showplace.) 
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cauldron, stirred the most vile 
eyeball stew, and beckoned me 
to become the main course. 

As the party continued 
down the pants-wetting path of 
doom, movement could be 
heard everywhere. The woods 
were possessed! Teachers and 
priests suddenly sprang out of 
the ground from shallow 
graves. Their swiftness vary- 
ing with their stage of 
decomposure, they chased us 
further into the darkness. I lost 
my way. As I searched for the 
path I noticed silhouettes 
dangling from boughs of the 
trees. Upon closed inspection I 


® 


5. Roller-rink Ream’s (While wandering through 
the cobweb-laced darkened halls of this dungeon, 
beware of the Wrangler Boot-Cut Jeans that may 


was met by the most ghastly 
sight. Sitting in the shadows 
on a tree stump was the _ 
grinning scoutmaster wiping 
his axe blade with a bloody 


‘rag. Below him were the grisly 


remains of the full-time 
missionaries: two decapitated 
heads and two bloody name 


‘tags! My throat tightened and 


my heart beat wildly—I truly 
was in Hell! I found the path 
and ran with all my might 
toward the faint glow of the 
chapel. 

I neared the end of the path 
and saw starlit sky. Then, just 
as I began to let out a sigh of 


Ps 


appear at any tum. Don’t think that just because 
you're in the frozen food section that you are safe. 


You’re not.) 


2. Rape Hill 


see "positive" page 7 


4. Wash Hut (Remember that Tiki idol that 
haunted the Brady Bunch on their spooky trip to 
Hawaii? Well, since the show was cancelled, he has 
resided at The Wash Hut. Be especially wary of the 
hexed over-sized dryers. They’ll suck you in and 
won’t let hold until you are mere lint.) ‘ 

3. Moon Apartments (If the quasi-satanic wolf 
baying at the moon on the sign doesn’t scare you, the 
late ‘70’s furniture will.) 


1. The Old Academy 
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relief, it happened.. The sudden 
buzz of an unmuffled chain- 
saw stopped my heart in 
midbeat. I inhaled my sigh and 
ran screaming toward the 
church with my adrenal glands 
pumping full blast. could 
small exhaust fumes and hear 
hysterical laughter directly 
behind me. A high priest in the 
visage of a chainsaw maniac 
was chasing me down to a 
certain destruction. As I 
gulped lungfuls of the cool 
October air, only a small cloud © 
of white exhalation separated | 
me from my demise. Then I 
tripped. Before I could get up — 
he was upon me in roaring 
madness. I reached out my 
arms to plead for mercy as an © 
angry saw neared my midsec- _ 
tion. I closed my eyes; 
clenched my teeth. Then 
silence. I got up, dusted myself | 
off, and watched the snicker- 
ing maniac trot back into the 
foliage. As I stumbled back to 
the meetinghouse for dough- 
nuts and hot cider, all I could 
do was mumble, “The 
horror...the horror...” 

At this point I’m positive 
that some reader is asking, “ 


our article, based on “a true story” 


NOTE: In order to avoid copyright infringement, 
the authors have substituted pseudonyms for several 
key names in this story. Such substitutions have been 
denoted with an asterisk (*). 


“Twas a dark and stormy Halloween night around 

the witching hour of 6:00. I, dressed as Sergeant 
. Preston of 

by suzanna, scott & mindy yon 
and my two best friends, dressed as Teen Wolf Too 
and the other as a California Raisinette, decided to 
grapevine on over to the Cougareat for a vat of 
homemade root beer with blocks of dry ice floating 
on top. On the way there we spotted a great big 
orange glowing orb kind of like “Lite Brite” by 


Milton Bradley. We asked the orb what his name 
was. 

“TI am The Great Pumpkin,” he said. 

“Oh,” we said and turned to walk away. 

“Hey kids!” he cried. “You know the one! The 
Great Pumpkin from Chappy Brown*!” 

We were in good (but spooky) spirits so we 
feigned excitement. 

“Go to Kinky’s Copies*,” he moaned and then he 
disappeared like a gradually digesting 9- year old 
piece of chewing gum. 

So we went trick-or-treating for a while. Finally, — 
when all we were getting were raisins, pennies, and 
coupons for Pleasant Meals*, we decided to stop. As 
we were walking, we looked up and saw an ectoplas- 


halloween journal entry 


Dear Diary, 

Today was kind of strange. 
I woke up early this moming 
just in time to hear the an- 
nouncement that school would 
be held on Saturday rather than 
on Monday from now on. At 
first I thought it was some kind 
‘of a Halloween prank, but then 
TI heard the National Anthem 
wafting its way into my 
bedroom so I knew it was for 
real. I dragged myself out.of 


by charlene davis 


on some clothes and scurried 
up to campus so that I 
wouldn’t be late for my eight 
o’clock class—Organic 
Chemistry. The classroom was 
dark when I got there, except 
for what looked like a ceremo- 
nial fire up front. As my eyes 
grew accustomed to the 
darkness, I saw that there were 
equations and carbocations and 
free radicals floating around in 
the air. My classmates were 
slowly filing past the fire and 
kneeling before it. I smelled 
incense. My chemistry profes- 
sor had said that we would be 
worshipping some equations 
later in the semester, but this 
was just a bit too bizarre for 
me. My next class for the day 
was literature. We’ve been 
Studying Dante’s Inferno for 

_ the past couple of weeks and 
it’s been pretty interesting so 
far. Today, though, was 
something else. My professor 
announced that he had a 
special guest coming to class. 
At that, a giant monster with a 
huge tail entered the room 
“Class, I’d like you to meet 
someone,” my professor 
began, this is Minos. You may 
recall from your reading that 


threw 


he is the gatekeeper of hell. 
He’s the one that decides 
which level of hell the sinner 
belongs on and then wraps his 
tail around that sinner and 
throws them down. Today for 
a special treat I though it 
would be nice to see exactly 
how that works. Do I have any 
volunteers?” Up in front a girl 
raised her hand. Before anyone 
could even blink, Minos had 
wrapped his tail around her 
eight times, the ground opened 
up, and with a loud noise, she 
was gone. Wow, I’d never 
seen such a great demonstra- 
tion in a class before, although 
I felt kind of sorry for the girl. 


My Pearl of Great Price 
class was pretty weird, too. My 
professor announced that he 
had received a vision last night 
and that now he knew exactly 
what the facsimiles in the 
Book of Abraham meant. He 
said that he couldn’t tell us 
very much about it because it 
was too sacred, but he did tell 
us the date of the end of the 
world. All I can say is, thank 
goodness I don’t have to worry 
any more about my report card 
for this semester. Oh, yeah, I 
almost forgot. I also went up to 
the genetics lab to do some 
work today, but when I got 
there the door to the lab was 
locked. So, I found my profes- 
sor to ask him what was going 
on. He told me that some of 
the fish DNA we’d been 
extracting had somehow 
escaped and had found it’s ~ 
way into one of the other 
workers in the lab. He held up 
a plastic bag with a lake trout 
and some water in it. “I don’t 
know how I’m going to tell his 


parents,” he said, “but I think 
it will provide us with some 
great research opportunities. 
Why don’t you come in 
Monday and we’ll start 


running some tests.” All in all, 


it’s been quite a day. Well, 
now I’m off to a costume 


party. I’m going with Minos. I 
talked to him for a little while 


after my literature class 
today—we have a lot in 


common—so I think it will be 


a pretty hot Halloween night. 


“positive” from 
page 6 


“Now what type of spirit 
does this ward think it’s 
promoting with this activ- 
ity?” Well, the ward mem- 
bers actually consider their 
haunted woods to be an 
effective missionary tool. 
The “Haunted Woods of 
Horror’ has become quite 
legendary in the state of 
Mississippi with member 
and nonmember alike. The 
missionaries in those parts 
are known to fast for days in 
hopes of serving in Clinton 
on Hallow’s Eve. And 
besides, the ward can 
conjure no better method of 
promoting repentance 
among the populace than by 
scaring the living hell out of 
it on church-owned prop- 
erty. Who can argue with 
such logic? And, lest 
anyone fret: apple bobbing 
and Scoobydoo reruns are 
always made available in 
the cultural hall for those 
youngsters and faint of 
hearts who cannot withstand 
Clinton ward’s R-rated trial 
by fear. 


mic blue Kinky’s* sign directly above our heads. 
Now this reminded us of the time when we were all 
thirsty and suddenly we found a drinking fountain. 

We went into Kinky’s*, where we decided to 
make copies of our bare bums. After this, we saw the 
Great Pumpkin... again. We thought that if we 
ignored him, he would go away. 

“Good Grief!” we sighed, and walked over to the 
Great Pumpkin. Then we suddenly spotted a wagging 
tail, aviator glasses, a scarf, and a big red dog house. 
Then we knew it wasn’t the real Great Pumpkin. It 
was Snippy*. And then we all shouted, “Good Grief! 
He didn’t come! The Great Pumpkin never came!” 
Then we all walked home dejectedly, saying, “Maybe 
next year.” 


Trading Post 


A RESALE STORE WORTH VISITING 


Come join us and experiance the quality and 
selection that have made us a favorite 


"find" for so many. 


Arrivals 


Daily. 


Now Accepting Winter Consignments. 


36 West Center—Downtown Provo 
For Information call 377-POST 
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confessions from 
knees 


...1 remember in junior high, I would intentionally tear multiple 
holes in my jeans. The other girls at school would always talk 
behind my back and call me “loose knees” or “‘little miss always 
showing her knees” or “hey miss multiple holes in the knees.” But 
I must admit I enjoyed flaunting what I had, and all their harsh 
words and cold stares didn’t seem to hurt. I guess I had been so 
numbed by my acts that nothing affected me anymore. I remember 
walking down the hall and guys would say things like, “Hey, check 
out the knees on that babe,” or “You can bring those knees over to 
my house anytime,” or 
“Wanna rub knees?” ... 

...It was a hot 
evening in August. My 
girlfriend and I were 
walking on the beach, 
watching the sunset. We 
stopped short and 
tured to face each 
other. She stared deeply 
into my eyes, and I had 
the sweetest feeling of 
love. Then, suddenly, a 
gust of wind blew her 
long khaki skirt high 
into the air. I realized I 
had just clearly seen her knees. I blush every time I think about it. I 
just don’t know if I’ll ever respect her the same way again ... 

...1 don’t remember exactly when it all started. You see, the 
dress code where I work is very strict. I always wear ankle-length 
skirts or pants ... always. I would never dream of going against the 
office standard. I guess a lot of frustration just built up inside of 
me, and one evening when I got home, I closed all the blinds, 
locked the doors, turned on some sexy music, and changed-into 
some thigh-high shorts. It felt so good. I was liberated, wild, free! 
I must have danced around the living room for two hours. I still do 
it every once in while, I don’t think I could ever tell anyone about 
it. I’m so embarrassed ... 

...1 dated this guy in high school named John Patella. He 
seemed very sweet. The All-American sort, football quarterback, 

_ baseball pitcher, and basketball guard... you know. I was so excited 
the time he asked me out. My friends were all so jealous when they 
found out he was cooking me dinner at his house, since his parents 
were away. The candlelight, soft music, and his soothing voice 
telling me how beautiful and intelligent I was made me putty in his 
: z : hands. After dinner 

compiled by lia marin carling 4. ted me by the 
hand to his parent’s bedroom, where he had a book of poetry he 
wanted to read me. I was so naive! Once there he searched for this 
book that didn’t exist and finally sat on the bed and started rolling 
up his pants. I asked him what he thought he was doing. He forced 
me to sit down next to him and started rolling up my pants too. I 
know I should have resisted, but I was so curious. Finally both of 
us were sitting there on the edge of the bed with our knees exposed 
for aH the world to see. It felt good at the time, but thinking back I 
am so ashamed. I went to see the Bishop the next day... 
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iEZhe Knee Page 


the knee 


Through the ages, perspec- their knees weekly. 


kneed a change? 


Bs a 
read th i S fi rst : tives and attitudes toward the The styles in apparel through 
human body have varied to time have reflected these 
You know how when lar calves and thighs—but it every extreme possible. Each attitudes as well, and the seem- 
something’s on your mind, you  _—_ didn’t matter, because all I saw body part has played an impor- _ingly endless raising and lower- 
seem to see it and hear about it when I looked at my legs were tant role in the evolution of ing of the pant and hem line 


these ideas. But, standing above __ plainly displays the confusion 
all as the hub of sexual identity and mysticism involving this 
for the human race has been the __ region of the leg. 


everywhere you go? Well, that’s knees. It was destroying my 
been happening lately with me self-esteem. I began to contem- 
and knees. Everyone around me _ plate knee reduction surgery—if 


won’t stop talking about knees. there was such a thing. knee. The knee itself is actually 
See a at ae 5 ae : was here in Provo The ancient Mayan Indians —__ made up of two joints, one 

is bothers me because I’ve __ talking to a friend in a restau- . . connecting the femur and tibia, 
always had a major complex rant. We were discussing by dr. tito schofield and the other connecting the 


worshipped the knee and patella to the front of the femur. 
thought it to be the center of the | The knee receives up to three 
soul. The women were required _ times an individual’s body 

to constantly wear fox skins to weight during regular walking, 


about that part of my body. All cosmetic surgery when a well- 
these “Don’t sell yourself short” dressed man walked by and 
posters and professors lecturing __ slipped his business card into 
on the dangers of exposing your my hand, saying, “I think I can 


knees are really making me help.” That struck me as kind of cover their knees and leaders making it the hub of one’s 
crazy. I prefer to think of my sleazy. had special ceremonies to oil transportational facilities. The 
knees as little as possible, and When I four ligaments (medial menis- 


cus, lateral meniscus, and the 
two cruciate ligaments) and the 
multiple muscles (vastus 
medialis, rectus femoris, 
semiimembranosus sartoris, and 
gastrocnemius muscles just to 
name a few) all help to bear this 
burden and add to the complex- 
ity of this little understood joint. 
The iliotibial tract, another 
important part of this intriguing 
hub, is a band of fibers that runs 
from the outside of the knee up 
along the thigh and eventually 


connects to the gluteus maximus 
muscle. Anthropologists are 


now uncovering evidence to 


show that this is one of the main 
reasons people began to cover 
their gluteus maximus muscle in 
the late Neolithic era. 

The entire knee is surrounded 
by a capsule that keeps lubricat- 
ing fluid in the joint and stabi- 


lizes the entire mechanism. This 
fact of course gave rise to the 
popular phrase “I’d like to 


here at BYU that’s hard to do. called the next 
Someone’s always telling youto day, the doctor 
change your clothes or shoving said, “Knee 
knee literature under yournose. _ reduction is a 
When I was little, I noticed relatively new 
that my knees were bigger than. _ procedure, but a 
other kids’. When I asked my very popular 
mom about it, she said I should and highly 
be proud of my successful one. 
strong, healthy Most models 
knees. They were you see in 
my Grandpa magazines have 
Poulsen’s knees, probably had 
she said. Nothing some sort of 
to be ashamed of. knee reduction. 
So I wasn’t— I personally 
until I figured out have performed 
what “Grandpa’s the procedure 
knees” meant. on four 
Huge knees. Big, Victoria’ s 
pale, fleshy, lumpy Secret models 
Nordic knees. alone. What the 
Great. operation 
When I got into consists of is a 
my teens and began to thin out, wide incision 
everything thinned out but—you see 
guessed it—my knees. I got in 


we ih) 
: atella : ENLARGENENT 
shape from playing on the p lubricate her knee capsule, if 
soccer team—developed muscu- page 15 you know what I mean.” 
i In conclusion, the knee is one a 35mm Color negatives only. 
fun with knees of the most fascinating and least 7a” logs nist Inu dgicasten Can pie. tae 
understood areas of the human 


physique and we can only hope 
that further research will help 
unveil some of the misunder- 
standings and disillusionment 
surrounding this most crucial 
center we call the knee. 


What you have heard is true—inappropriate knee play can and does lead to 
grievous sin. Do not think, however, that knees must be considered taboo altogether. 
They are a wonderful, God-given part of the body and can bring us great joy when 
celebrated in a modest and fitting manner. Here are some examples of proper knee 
fun that you can participate in with your friends, including members of the opposite 
sex (though, to be safe, we recommend to keep knee fun in large groups before 
pairing off): 

* Dance the Charleston! 


Provo’s newest photo lab! We offer the finest in 
photo processing. We're different from other 
one hour labs. With over 11 years experience we 
can offer you the best for less and we guarantee 
your complete satisfaction. 


Try us for our price... come back for\the quality 


° Have relay races where participants must run on 
by s. nibbley cannon their knees with their hands holding their feet behind 
their back. Or another crazy twist could be to tie 
their knees together, enabling only the lower half of their legs to move! 
+ Draw faces on your knees with Magic Markers, then bend your knees and watch 
their mouths open.and close! 
¢ Try not using knees for a whole hour or longer! No bending allowed! Then you 
will really appreciate your knees! 

"e Play knee tag, where your knee is the only part of your body that can tag or be 
tagged! Be careful, this can be painful if done brutally! (for more fun, have the losers prop themselves against a wall with knees bent at 
90 degrees for 3 or 4 minutes) 

+ When you see a friend standing, putting all weight on one knee, try a light tap behind that one knee and watch him or her buckle 
involuntarily! 2 

* Gross people out by relaxing your leg and then sliding your knee cap back and forth gently with your hand! 

You see, knees are great fun! Just keep your thoughts clean and your minds open to creative new possibilities! 


cof < sh 
maker 


SOUTH CAMPUS 
748 EAST 820 NORTH, PROVO 375-3557 
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for the love of the game 


I have been a sports fanatic 
since I was but a lad. I grew up 
on the biggies—basketball, 
football, and baseball. It was 
the comerstone of my youth 
and is even now a big part of 
my adulthood. I am often 
asked by my peers how I can 
get so involved in the teams I 
pull for. It’s an emotional ride 
for me. There’s something 
about having played the sport 
yourself that makes you 
appreciate those who excell at 
it. Your favorite players 

perform 
by greg schell 
ously for you. When my teams 
win, I am floating on cloud 
nine. When they loose, get 
outta my way because I am in 
no mood for company. I live 
and die by my teams and that’s 
all there is to it. 
In the last few years I 
have seen a trend that I find 
leaves a sour taste in my 


mouth. The true sports fans are 
a dying breed. It’s not because 
they don’t love to watch the 
games; it’s because of the 
attitude of the players that 
participate on the pro level. It 
used to be that the Dale 
Murphys, Larry Birds, and 
Walter Paytons of the sports 
world played because they 
loved the game. To them, God 
had blessed them with an 
ability to excel above the rest, 
and they took it upon them- 
selves to be role models to all 
those kids who looked up to 
them. It was a privilege to play 
and it was the sport that gave 
them life. 

It’s not like that 
anymore, people. 

We are in the age of 
the multi-million-dollar-a-year 
sports stars. It’s no longer a 
privilege to play the game; 
money is the driving ambition 
to excel. It’s nothing but 


gimme, gimme, gimme. You 
pay me what I think I’m worth 
and I will play for your team. 
Here are the stories. 

Magic Johnson, Los 
Angeles Lakers. The man is 
going to be paid $14.6 million 
to play 50 games. He says how 
much he loves the sport and 
that basketball is what he was 
made for. Come on; his 
comeback is nothing more 
than a money making scheme. 
He will hurt his team more 
than he will help it. He will be 
their team leader one night and 
ride the bench the next. What 
will that do to the team’s 
chemistry? If Magic loves the 
game so much, why doesn’t he 
start coaching? Am I the only 
one who can see past his fake 
tears? I respect Magic as an 
athlete, but as a person I have 
trouble with his motives. 

Raghib “the Rocket” 
Ismail, Toronto Argonauts. He 


they call me joe montana 


It is a beautiful Friday 
evening for playing intramural 
flag football. I have been 
psyched up for the big game 
ever since we won our last 
game, a win which came at the 
hands of my unbelievably 
graceful run to the end zone. 
As I am walking the twenty 
minutes it takes me to get from 
work to the field, I envision 
the potentially game-winning 
plays I will undoubtedly make 
this time as well. 

I make it to the game five 
minutes before the kickoff. 
Needless to say, the whole 
team is quite ecstatic to see me 


by mike sponseller 


. show up, fearing I might have 
had other obligations. As I 
take a quick glance at the other 
team, I realize we will have no 
problem demoralizing and 
degrading them for even 
showing up to attempt to play 
us. 


During the pregame prayer, 
one of our players asks that we 
will all stay safe and that we 
won’t run up the score too 
badly on this pathetic team. 
The first play from scrimmage 
for them is naturally an 
interception by myself, better 
known as the Ronnie Lott of 
BYU intramurals. Soon after, I 
find myself waltzing into the 
end zone for our first of many 
touchdowns. I am not even 
surprised by how easy it was 
to juke every one of their 
players. 

The next set of plays finds 
us intercepting them again. We 
score another touchdown, with 
the pivotal play of the drive 
being none other than myself 
catching a 40-yard pass to get 
the ball to the ten yard line. By 
this time, the game is tuming 
into a rout. We feel we should 
begin to shove the dirt in their 
faces, and do it now. Our next 
drive is sure to be the clincher. 
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Then something happened. 
Somehow they score a 
safety on us. Of course we are 


a little ticked we can’t keep the 


shutout going, but the worst 
part is that this is their first 


score in all of their games. Stull 


everything is fine until two 
minutes to go in the game. 
They run back our punt for a 
touchdown to cut the score to 
12-8. I figure it’s time for me 
to take over this game and to 
stop fooling around. I tell the 
team we are going to run the 
ball and eat up the clock, so I 
will be quarterback. By the 
way, I’m known in many 
intramural football circles 
simply as Joe Montana. So on 
my first play I proceed to 
throw the ball right to the wide 
open player . . . on the other 
team, and he runs it back for a 
touchdown. 

The game is over; they win 
their first game of the season. 
You know something, I don’t 
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was so driven by the desire to 
make a bundle that he gave up 
the chance to play in the NFL, 
the best of the best. He would 
rather make an outrageous 
amount of dough than play at 
the top level. What does it say 
about a man’s motives when 
he settles for a second rate 
league and a last place team. 
Barry Bonds, Pitts- 
burgh Pirates. Here’s a classic 
case. Many label him the best 
baseball player on the planet. 
That’s a moot point; he may 
be if you’re only talking about 
athletic ability. To be labeled 
as the best you need to be a 
more rounded person. The fact 
is, he is nothing but one huge 
ego. He wears wrist bands 
with his own ugly mug de- 
picted on them during games. 
He wants to be traded to 
another team because the 
Pirates won’t pay him what he 
wants and his team can’t take 


really like football anyhow. 
I’m not very good in the first 
place, and I think it’s a stupid 
game. My team takes this 
thing too seriously. We’re out 
here to have fun not to win. At 
least we we’re good sports; 
that’s the most important 


it to the highest level. He 
blames his teammates when 
the Pirates lose. While in 
Atlanta for the NL Playoffs he 
went searching for a house - 
because he wants to play for 
the Braves. Message from the 
Braves, Barry—they don’t 
want you and they don’t need 
you. This is a team sport. 
There is an increasing 
number of athletes who take 
this attitude. It’s a crying 
shame that those of us who 
find so much enjoyment in 
sports have to look to guys that 
“play-for-pay”’ as heros. I’m 
sorry, I just won’t do that. I 
guess Il] just have to hang my 
head and hope for better days - 
when athletes start playing for 
the love of the game again. 
Greg is not always 
such a depressed individual. 
He just calls ‘em like he sees 


‘ 


em. 


thing. Besides, it was the 
official’s fault we lost. I’m 
tired of wasting my time 
unproductively like this. I have 
better things to do. I'll tell you 
one thing though- just wait 
until intramural basketball. 
They'll call me Clyde Drexler. 


ntertainment 


what to watch 


NEW ON VIDEO 


AFTERBURN “Pilot error” 
was the official Air Force 
explanation concerning the 
crash of Ted Harduvel’s 
(Vincent Spano, City of Hope) 
F-16 fighter. Determined to 
clear herhusband’s name, the 
bereaved Janet Harduvel 
(Laura Derm, Rambling Rose, 
Wild at Heart) refuses to 
accept this explanation and 
begins to ask questions. When 
the Air Force denies all of 
Janet’s pleas for information, 


by rick carpenter 


she sets out on her own to find 
the real truth behind her 
husband’s death. After being 
tured away by Air Force 
Officials, and leaming that she 
cannot legally take the Air 
. Force to court, Janet decides to 
take on General Dynamics— 
the company that built the F- 
16. Rated R 
CHRISTMAS IN CON- 
‘NECTICUT Silly and sappy is 
the best way to describe this 
seasonal comedy by first-time 
director Amold 
Schwarzenegger. A New York 
City TV-show chef (who 
~ couldn’t create a meal to save 
her life) takes her cooking 
show to Connecticut for the 
holiday while her producer 
hires a “family” to keep up her 
facade. Watch for the part 
where Kris Kristofferson cuts 
down the Christmas tree—for 
a second you’ll distinctly see a 
stage hand push the tree over. 
Come on Armold, couldn’t you 
have used invisible string to 
pull the tree over? Rated F (as 
in “Family,” from a new 
video-only rating system that’s 
equivalent to an MPAA rating 
of G). 
COMPLEX WORLD Critics 
have compared Complex 
World to such cult classics as 
This is Spinal Tap and Rocky 
Horror Picture Show. Unfortu- 
nately, it falls miserably short. 
The “Heartbreak Hotel” is a 
rock club owned by the 
wayward son of an ex-CIA 
boss running for president. 
Fearing for his political career, 
the candidate concocts a plan 
to do away with his son and 
the club. Mix this with terror- 
ists, bikers, and written-for- 
the-movie rock and roll, and 
you get an 82 minute dosage 
of ether — a real sleeper. 
_ Rated R reviewd by than 
austin 
THE HOUSE ON TOMB- 


STONE HILL The old aban- 
doned mansion at the top of 
Tombstone hill seemed like a 
smart investment for a group 
of enterprising young friends. 
But little did they know it 
would cost them more than a 
few dollars — it would cost 
them their lives. The kids 
unknowingly disturb the sleep 
of the estate’s original owner, 
a decrepit, silver-haired 
maniacal matriarch. Impris- 
oned, tormented and slaugh- 
tered, they will learn one very 
valuable lesson—let the buyer 
beware! This is your usual B- 
movie slaughter flick, so whip 
up some popcom, beat the 
cookie dough, and decapitate a 
Coke bottle to get in the mood. 
Not rated. 

EYES ON THE PRIZE is a 
four part video series docu- 
menting the civil rights 
movement in the United 
States, from the first time Rosa 
Parks refused to give up her 
bus seat to a white man in 
Alabama in 1954, through the 
historic march on Washington 
in 1963. This series is a 
moving depiction of America 
during these years, and the 
conditions and events that 
inspired the civil disobedience 
and protests. Dr. Martin Luther 
King gave rise to the most 
disturbing scenes of violence 
and racial discrimination ever 
recorded on film in this 
country. These videos contain 
actual footage shot during the 


events as well as old and new 


interviews who lived through 
the riots, protests, arrests and 
trials. Eyes on the Prize also 
chronicles the local, state and 
federal government action— 
and lack of action—taken on 
behalf of the black citizens of 
America. It was during those 
nine years that black citizens 
began to realize that being 
American meant being able to 
rely on the laws of the country 
to uphold their constitutional 
rights—to sit and be served 
where they choose, to attend 
school where they wish. These 
are the fill-in-the-gaps educa- 
tional videos for all Ameri- 
cans. Each video is approxi- 
mately 50 to 60 minutes and 
worth every minute. reviewed 
by juli kiry 
THUNDERHEART Val 
Kilmer plays a young and 
cocky FBI agent who is 
assigned to a politically 
volatile murder investigation 
because of his part-Sioux 
ancestry. As the investigation 


is carried out, he becomes 
more deeply entrenched in the 
Indian heritage and his own 
self-discovery. The tribal 
spiritual leader encourages him 
to embrace his true self and the 
Indian heritage that he had 
denied his entire life. 
Thunderheart is inspired by 
actual events that have pitted 
traditionalist Indians against 
pro-government Indians and 
emotionally depicts the 
mistreatment of the American 
Indian. Rated R reviewd by 
than austin 

PROSPERO’S BOOKS 
Based on Shakespeare’s “The 
Tempest,” Prospero’s Books is 
the story of the former Duke of 
Milan, Prospero (Sir John 
Gielgud), exiled with his 
daughter Miranda (Isabelle 
Pasco) to a tiny island. There, 
with the help of mystical 
books brought with him in his 
flight, the magician Prospero 


summons incredible powers in . 


vengeance against his enemies. 
Rated R 

URANUS Vichy, France, 
1945: The war is over but 
villagers still struggle to piece 
their lives back together. 
Leopold (Gerard DePardieu, 
Green Card, Cyrano 
DeBergerac), the local bar- 
keep is in high spirits now that 
the town’s school classes are 
being taught in his bar, and he 
has suddenly found solace in 
the art of poetry. Throughout 
the village, however, there is 
still unrest, as a Nazi collabo- 
rator Maxime Loin (Gerard 
Desarthe) escapes from jail 
and goes into hiding in the 
village. A communist informer 
(Michel Blanc), seeking 
revenge on Leopold, accuses 
him of sheltering the fugitive. 
When Leopold is jailed for 
“consorting with the enemy” 
he finds that the local villagers 
are more interested in settling 
old scores than uncovering the 
truth and his innocence. Not 
rated. 


NEW IN THEATERS 


MR. BASEBALL I can’t call 
it a strikeout. I can’t call it a 
home-run. But I can call it 
some good clean fun. This 
movie is more like a baseball 
game than the director really 
intended. Some good hits, but 
a few misses. Some funny 
plays, but with a seventh 
inning stretch. Mr. Baseball 
comically tells the story of a 
Major League wash-out 


playing baseball Japanese 
style. His arrogance keeps his 
hits in the park, but some 
Japanese lovin’ keeps him 
going. With Tom Selleck in 
the batters box, Mr. Baseball 
delivers some good entertain- 
ment and lots of laughs. The 
movie has a great cast but a 
shallow plot and a fairly 
predictable story. However, I 
enjoyed this movie and was 
able to escape the world for a 
baseball stadium—at least for 
a couple of hours—but I 
suggest a matinee, so you 
won’t spend much money. 
Rated PG-13 reviewed by scott 
lunt 

A RIVER RUNS 
THROUGH IT I want to move 
to Montana and live on the Big 
Blackfoot River. I want to fly 
fish with Norman Maclean. So 
will you after seeing A River 
Runs Through It. It is such a 
pleasant surprise to see a film 
without fanfare or Hollywood 
explosions. This film captured 
my attention through a per- 
sonal relationship with the 
characters. Anyone, in some 
way or another, can relate; 
whether it be to Norman 
(Craig Sheffer), Paul (Brad 
Pitt), or their dad, the Presby- 
terian minister (Tom Skerrit). 
The stem minister and fly- 
fisherman teaches his sons life 
and religion, all within the cast 
of a fly pole. Norman Maclean 


opens, “In our family, there 


was no clear line between 
religion and fly fishing.” 
Within this opening line lies 
the basic essence of his life— 
the book—and the movie. The 
film is based on a novella 
written by Norman Maclean 
which tells his life story. The 
book, in itself, is excellent and 
provides a deep foundation for 
the movie which follows the 
book almost literally, There 
are some fly fishing sequences 
deleted from the movie 
however. A River Runs 
Through It is co-produced, 
directed and narrated by 
Robert Redford, a Utah local 
and a lover of nature. “The 
story is about being unable to 
help someone you love until it 
is too late,” Redford says. 
Redford created a visual work 
of art and, although the film is 
not perfect, it is a credit to his 
name. The author, Maclean, 
had always wanted to assist in 
directing the fly fishing 
sequences but passed away 
prior to their production. The 
movie contains some adven- 
ture, a few laughs, but mostly 
an overall sense of reality, and 
an unmatched nostalgia. Using 
fly fishing as a metaphor for 
life, A River Runs Through It 
is a trip through a man’s heart, 
down an omnipotent river, 
across the plains of personal- 
ity, and over the mountains of 
life. Rated PG. reviewed by 
scott lunt 
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gay and le 


The lot of gay and lesbian 
Mormons has never been easy. 
Many are crippled by the 
rejection of their families and 


- their church. “The Church has 


no need for people like you,” 
Peter, the son of a gay Mor- 
mon father, recalls his father 
being told by a Mormon 
authority man years ago: 
“The rejection was too 
much for my father,” he 
remembers. “It crippled him 
for life. He disappeared a 
couple of times and would 
eventually come back to try to 
be the good father that he 
wanted to be. He really loved 
my mother and she loved him 
too, but the pressures finally 
got too strong, and he vanished 
for such a long time, that my 
mother got divorced and 
remarried. We eventually 
found out where he was, but I 
had been hurt by his absence 


_and it took me many attempts 


before I was finally strong 
enough to go and visit him, to 


sbian mormons 
seek spiritual center 


by robert j. christiansen tet him know that I still loved 


But several groups of gay 
and lesbian Mormons are 
refusing to be crippled, and are 
striving to maintain a spiritual 
center in their lives. 

In Provo, Salt Lake City, 
and southern Idaho, groups 
meet several Sunday evenings 
a month for informal gospel 
study sessions. John J.;,a BYU 
graduate and a member of the 
steering committee of the Salt 
Lake group, reports that 
summer attendance in Salt 
Lake averages 35 to 40, but 
goes up to 60 or so in the 
winter months. Most are young 
gay men, many retumed 
missionaries, but lesbians, 
friends, and family members 
also attend regularly. 

“Our fellowship is open to 
everyone in harmony with the 
spirit of the group, and we 
especially want to welcome 
friends and families of gay and 
lesbian Mormons,” John J. 
explains, “so we keep a 


contact number listed in the 
business pages of the phone 
book under ‘Gay and Lesbian 
Mormons for Spirituality.’” 

“We are somewhat different 
from Affirmation, an older gay 
and lesbian Mormon group,” - 
observes Duff D., one of the 
organizers of the Salt Lake 
group. “Many of their mem- | 
bers, especially in Salt Lake, 
are quite sensitive because of 
the way they have been treated | 
by the Church, so their meet- 
ings often become psychologi- 
cal support groups for those 
trying to get a handle on their 
hurts.” : 

“Ours,” he continues, 
“focuses much more closely 
on the Gospel and the impor- 
tance of building a spiritual 
element into our lives.” 

“I was excommunicated for 
being gay some ten years ago, 


- but I always knew that there 


was a spiritual dimension to 
life,” he remembers. “I finally 


see "center" page 14 


why’s a nice mormon girl like me married to a gay man? 


Why’s a nice Mormon girl 
like me married to a gay man? 
The easy answer is because I 
love him. But really, everyone 
wonders about more than that. 
The real questions are more 
like: How can we really have a 
marriage relationship? Did I 
know what I was getting into? 
Is it “curing” his homosexual- 
ity? Outside of sex, does it 
really make a difference? How 
do we handle the differences? 
How do I stand not having 
sexual satisfaction? Do we 
recommend marriages like 
ours? Would we do it again? 

Many of the answers are 
surprising, even to us. We’re 
still learning about some of 
them. ; 

Do we have a real marriage 


relationship? Not a traditional 
one. It looks like it, because 
we have two kids, my husband 
is the provider, and I’m a full- 
time homemaker. We are 
active Mormons and were 
married in the temple. We have 
many things in common and 
have lots of fun doing things 
together. We even met at 
BYU. But, on the Kinsey 
scale, I’m a zero (totally 
straight) and he’s a six (totally 
homosexual). I’m in love with 
him, but in this case, it doesn’t 
make much difference. What 
really counts is that we are 
close friends. We have a 
different sort of partnership, 
but we’re at peace and feel 
sure that God approves of us 
and is a partner with us. 
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Did I know what I was 
getting into? I knew he had a 
problem with homosexuality, 
but neither of us knew com- 
pletely what that meant. We 
met at BYU where we studied 
together almost daily, most of 
the time with a larger group. 
Even though there was nothing 
romantic, it was an unusually 
deep relationship. After about 
six months, I began to have 
romantic interests in him, but 
it still surprised me when he 
proposed. For two and a half 
weeks | thought and prayed 
about it. He was a worthy man, 
a wonderful fun-loving person, 
and he would be a good father. 
Families were important to 
him; we loved each other; we 
shared many interests and 


values, and I felt strongly that 
my Heavenly Father approved 
of the idea. So I said yes, and 
we began to plan our wedding 
for the next summer. 

Then one day he told me 
that he had homosexual feelings 
and had been sexually in- ' 
volved with other men. He told 
me of his struggle with the 
feelings throughout his youth 
and the problem they caused. 
He said he would understand if 
I didn’t want to marry him 
anymore. But he was still the 
same person I fell in love with, 
and I didn’t think his past 
should be a problem. His 


_ experiences might even help 


him to be a more understand- 
ing father, so I of course still 
wanted to marry him. I spoke 


with his counselor and his 
bishop. They said they were 
proud of him and his efforts. 
Since he had such strong 
desires to be a good husband 
and father, they were sure he 
would succeed. As long as he 
stayed worthy, we would have 
no problems in our marriage 
because of his past. So we 
were married, and I thought 
we would never bring up the 
subject again. 

Has marriage cured him? 
No. We still love each other 
and our love has even grown, 
but he is not “in love” with 
me. He makes sacrifices for 
our family, works as hard as I 
do on our relationship, and 


see "girl" page 15 


a2 


I'll admit that when I first 
came to BYU, I was a 
heterosexist and a homophobe. 
Gays and lesbians were “‘sick.”’ 


by yvette livengood 


“It was Adam and Eve,” I’d 
say, “not Adam and Steve.” 
The nature of the universe was 
male and female. Yin and 
Yang. Period. 

But reality isn’t so simple. I 
_ read the Review’s special issue 
on homosexuality. I heard the 
stories of men who had lived 
righteous lives, prayed and 
fasted, even served missions, 
but remained undeniably 
homosexual. What could I say 
to that? 

Then the issue became 
personal. I had a good friend— 
someone I went to school and 
church with—“come out” to 
me. This is someone I love to 
talk and laugh with, someone I 


christianity and ‘the h-word 


care deeply about. I couldn’t 
walk away from him in 
disgust. Then there was 
another friend, and another. 

My friends tried to explain 
their feelings to me. They had 
no proof or concrete evidence, 
but they felt something they 
couldn’t deny. Listening to 
them reminded me of the 
analogy of trying to explain 
salt. 

I hear things from LDS 
members that alarm me. They 
refer to Sodom and Gomorrah. 
“The Old Testament teaches 
what to do with those per- 
verts,” they say, “Destroy 

em.” People all across the 
country persecute gays and 
lesbians with a hateful ven- 
geance—often in the name of 
Christianity. If we are all 
children of God, then the 
people being verbally, legally, 
and physically attacked are our 


sisters and brothers. 

As a Christian, this “holy” 
hatred makes me ashamed and 
appalled. I believe in the New 
Testament and the teachings of 
Christ. He taught us to “love 
one another” (John 13:34) and 
to “judge not” (Matthew 7:1). 
Jesus, knowing all things, 
loves everyone. Yet we, 
knowing few things, are eager 
to hate. 

I am not disregarding 
commandments. I believe 
everyone is accountable to 
God. But it is not my place to 
judge others or to dictate how 
people should live their lives. 
Lifestyle choices are between 
the individual and God—no 
one else. 

I don’t know what other 
people feel or why they feel it 
I just know that Christ told me 
to love them. Every one of 
them. 


abandoning homophobia 


Before we were aware that 


we had any homosexual friends, 


each of us subscribed to at least 
_ some of the popular beliefs 
about homosexuality. We 
expressed opinions based on 
those beliefs, sometimes in the 
presence of people we later 
learned had been experiencing 
much loneliness and social 
isolation as a result of their 
sexual orientations. The most 
painful part of stripping away 
our homophobia was realizing 
that we had contributed to the 
pain these friends and relatives 
_ experienced as they were 
constantly bombarded by 
hateful rhetoric from all direc- 


by b. & s. smith-waterma 


tions—even religious leaders. 
Until a person becomes aware 
that one of every ten of his or 
her acquaintances—even at 
BYU—experience same-sex 
orientation, it is impossible for 
him or her to understand the 
kind of confusion, pain, and 


frustration so many people 
face. 

We hope people will take 
the time to consider the prob- 
ability that one of every ten 
members of their families— 
sisters, brothers, parents, 
children—could be silently 
suffering as they hear the 
hateful expressions voiced 
toward the gay community. 

Recently, a number of 
disturbing letters appeared in 
the Daily Universe, with 
constant reference to “the 
gospel of Jesus Christ” as 
support for hateful attitudes. 
We were amazed that one in 
particular could follow a 
n_ Sentence that began 

“Christ is known for his 
love” with the sentence “Sod- 
omy is a completely unaccept- 
able practice if you truly 
believe the teachings of Jesus 
Christ.” He then asks, “Are you 
Christian?” 

As far as we can tell, 
Christ’s teachings extended 


little further than simple 
injunctions to reserve judgment 
on our brothers and sister and 
to love another. We cannot 
believe that the only man who 
knows all pain, sickness, 
emotion, guilt, and sorrow— 
including any feelings associ- 
ated with homosexuality— 
could tum his back on any of 
his children, regardless of a 
sexual orientation they may not 
have chosen. Accountability is 
impossible for people like us— 
of limited mortal minds—to 
understand. 

When we first began to 
express Our opinions openly 
that we accept and love people 
regardless of their orientations 
or lifestyles, we were amazed 
to find a number of people 
willing to share their experi- 
ences with us. If you think you 
do not know anyone who is gay 
or lesbian, consider the possi- 
bility that what you are saying, 
keeps these people from 
opening up to you. 


Somewhere between. aes 


madness & sanity 
good & evil 


a marvelous work 
& a wonder 


rock & roll 
provo & orem 


. lies Cafe Haven. 
Bookstore «Cafe New Owners « More Books 


Mon., 6pm-9pm, Tue.-Thurs., 12pm-8pm 
Fri. and Sat., 12pm-10pm 
Closed Sunday (to please a jealous God) 


1605 S. State St., Orem » 221-9910 
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“republican” from page 5 


minority. But forcing the 
reverse is just as detrimental, 
and hurts more that just 
opportunity. Unlike Demo- 
crats, Republicans understand 
that quotas and mandatory 
hiring can only hurt ethnic, 
religious, and race relations, 
by creating unfair stereotypes. 
Not only a non-minority 
individual whose superior 
talents go ignored in the name 
of affirmative action creates 
these stereotypes. Also the 
minority creates his own 
stereotypes through low self- 
esteem, not knowing whether 
to attribute his job to better 
qualifications or quotas. 

Finally, while the Demo- 
crats cut the defense budget, 
Republicans support a strong 
and prepared defense, knowing 
that it’s more costly to create 
what one doesn’t have in times 
of emergency. Republicans 
promote peace, freedom, and 
human rights around the 
world—not only through 
political coaxing, but through 
the presence of a strong 
fighting force throughout the 
world. There’s still nuclear- 
equipped China. There’s still 
maniac-ruled Iran. There’s still 
Libya, Syria, North Korea, and 
Southeast Asia. Peace through 
strength worked during the 
“80s, and Republicans believe 
it can continue to work until 


“center” from page 12 


called the Mormon Church’s 
Social Service Department and 
was referred to some spiritu- 
ally-mined gay Mormons in 
Idaho. I talked with them, and 
decided that something similar 
was needed in Salt Lake City.” 

Ideas were mulled about, 
and then John J. combined 
them into a mission statement 
that is read at the beginning of 
every Salt Lake meeting: 

To provide a safe haven for 
gays, lesbians, their family 
members and friends to study 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ in a 
spirit of harmony and open- 
ness in order to cultivate one’s 
own Spirituality, with the 
Lord’s inspiration, through 
gospel discussions, fellow- 
ships, activities, leading and 
ministering to one another, 
without a spirit of competition 
or contention toward other 
organizations. 

“We aren’t interested in 
bashing the Church,” empha- 
sizes Blaine W., “that just 
increases the bitterness, and it 
doesn’t help our spirituality.” 

The Salt Lake group’s 
meetings are much like the 
traditional LDS fireside or 
gospel study group. They open 
with a greeting and announce- 
ments, a hymn and a prayer, 
and then move on to a lesson 


all the world is free and safe. 

Many different philosophi- 
cal differences exist between 
the Republicans and the 
Democrats. Republicans 
support life, liberty, and the 
pursuit of happiness. They 
believe that the best means for 
this is free-enterprise, absent 
of regulation and bureaucracy, 
and a strong defense to secure 
these principals for all Ameri- 
cans and promote these 
principles throughout the 
world. A government can 
never help by lifting one 
person and crushing another. 
People must be allowed to 
follow their dreams. Not all 
leaders truly support this. The 
Democratic Party harbors one 
of the last hiding places for the 
demolisher of the human soul, 
the thief and economical 
rapist—Socialism. 

NOTE: Do not believe the 
national media’s hype that 
George Bush has brought us 
the worst economic times 
since the depression. It’s only 
the worst since Jimmy Carter, 
and not even as bad. The 
media complains about 
unemployment. The Carter 
years averaged an unemploy- 
ment rate about a full percent- 
age point higher than the Bush 
years, and the Bush years’ 
unemployment would have 
been lower except it jumped 


or discussion lead by a volun- 
teer. “Enough people are 
interested and have volun- 
teered that our schedule is full 
through the end of the year,” 
Blaine announced at the 
beginning of a recent meeting. 
A second prayer, refreshments, 
and a lot of friendly chatter 
close their meetings. 

Duff’s mother has occasion- 
ally attended group meetings. 
“At first she came just to 
support me,” he recalls, “but 
then she told me one day how 
grateful she was for what she 
has been learning about 
unconditional love at our 
meetings.” 

“We’ve deliberately tried to 
keep organizational structure 
to a minimum,” explains 
Blaine. Many have expressed a 
desire to keep distance be- 
tween the Salt Lake group and 
the organizational Church, as 
they don’t see much support or 
understanding coming from 
that direction. 

“I was asked to confide in 
my bishop,” Duff recalls, “but 
I felt my confidences were 
then traduced when I was 
unexpectedly excommunicated 
some ten years ago.” 

The Church has urged 
members to discuss such 


after the Democrats got the tax 
hikes they wanted. Not only 
did less people have jobs 
during Carter’s administration, 
but prices for milk, bread, 
eggs, and everything else were 
skyrocketing. Inflation in 1976 
was 6.4 percent—it rose to 9.7 
percent in 1981; the end of the 
Carter budget influence. 
During the Bush years, infla- 
tion has never risen above 4.1 
percent. 

It’s true we had a recession 
in 1991. The GDP (productiv- 
ity of the nation) fell 0.7 
percent. But in 1980, after 
increasingly slower productiv- 
ity, GDP fell by 0.5 percent. 
Then in 1982, when Reagan’s 
tax cuts were still not in effect, 
GDP fell by 2.2 percent—a 
left-over from Carter. And 
these figures are only aver- 
ages. There were points during 
the Carter years of 15 percent 
inflation and 21 percent 
interest rates. Imagine financ- 
ing a house or car. So now you 
have the facts. And Carter 
called himself a moderate. 
Sounds like another presiden- 
tial candidate whose last name 
also begins with “‘C.” 

by Nick Zukin 

with Dave Ware 

for the College Republicans 

College Republicans meet 
every Wednesday at 8 p.m. in 
365 ELWC. 


questions privately, but many 
feel their desire and willing- 
ness to communicate are not 
reciprocated. ‘““When erroneous 
or unfeeling statements have 
been made from the pulpit, I 
have written letter to those 
involved. Answers, if I get 
them, are almost entirely form 
letters,” explains Blaine, “then, 
when I was called in for an 
interview with my stake 
president a month or so ago, I 
found he had copies of all my 
letters. Only the letters of one 
apostle were missing. He alone 
had respected my confi- 
dences.” 

Permit a personal note in 
closing. As a journalist, I have 
leamed to doubt and be 
skeptical of much of what I 
see, but I was extremely 
impressed by the obvious. 
sensitivity and the humble, 
enduring strength of this group 
of gay and lesbian Mormons. 
They appear on the way to 
developing a model group for 
same-sex oriented Mormons, a 
group that will allow people to 
strengthen their characters, 
cope with the pressures that 
arise from their psychosexual 
orientation, and lead happy, 
productive, Gospel-centered 
lives. 


“girl” from page 12 


plans on staying married, but 
he can’t be romantic with me, 
and we don’t expect that to 
ever change. It is easier for 
both of us now that we know 
what to expect. 

The first four years were - 
difficult because we both 
expected things he couldn’t 
give. He tried, and I could tell 
he was trying, but it just 
wasn’t in him to be intimate 
with a woman. During those 
years, he struggled with failure 
and guilt, because romantic 
feelings for me didn’t emerge, 
and I struggled with self-pity 
and low self-esteem. We 
stayed good friends, but for 
marriage, it was pretty superfi- 
cial. There was no physical 
- intimacy (except when we 
wanted to conceive a baby) 
and there were some subjects 
that we couldn’t talk about. 
We didn’t like to be emotion- 
ally distant, but we were doing 
our best. If only what they told 
us had worked! 

But it didn’t, and my 
husband was confronted with a 
difficult choice. He apparently 
couldn’t do whatever it took to 
change into a straight man. So 
he would either have to live a 
lie and live with the guilt, or 
he would have to leave me, his 
family, and the Church, and 
just be gay in the stereotypical 
way. Neither option was 
desirable. But he thought he 
couldn’t be a good person and 
still have those feelings, so he 
felt it would be best to get out 
of my life. 

With time, the pressure 
built up inside of him until he 
again decided to see if a 
bishop could help. Our bishop 
realized he wasn’t qualified to 
counsel anyone with such a 
deep conflict and confusion, so 
he arranged for my husband to 
“see a psychologist. Finally, my 
husband began to hear things 
that made sense and fit reality. 
As I joined him in counseling, 
reading, and Legacy groups, 


"patella" from page 8 


on the side of each knee. I use 
liposuction to clear the area, 
and then I remove part of the 
bone by filing it down to a 


__ measurement we’ll agree on in 


advance. If necessary, Pll — 
shorten the ligaments. Then 
I’ll readjust the kneecaps and 
sew up the incision. I perform 
the operation under general 
anesthesia, and your side 


we gained a completely new 
understanding that has made a 
significant change in our lives. 
Now we have accurate infor- 
mation on homosexuality and 
we know what we are facing, 
what we can change, what we 


_ have to live with, and what our 


choices are. We found we had 
been believing lots of myths 
that are taught in our society. 

Nothing makes more sense 
to us now than the idea that 
God made my husband homo- 
sexual for a reason. He is 
responsible for his behavior 
just like any other person with 
hormones—but he doesn’t 
have to hate himself or deny 
that he is gay. Married straight 
men don’t beat themselves up 
for being attracted to other 
women. They say that it’s 
natural, but they try not to 
dwell on it. My gay husband 
doesn’t have to feel guilty for 
his natural attractions to other 
men. All those old beliefs are 
so self-destructive. My 
husband’s are much healthier 
now. He can believe in himself 
and know that he is worthy of 
love. 

The relief is incredible. 
Living with our orientation 
differences for the rest of our 
lives seems easy after what we 
had been trying to do. He finds 
it isn’t exactly what he is and 
is not responsible for. I’m sure 
we’ re not just looking for the 
easy way out. It’s more 
desirable to believe that 
changing orientation is pos- 
sible—until you try it. Orienta- 
tion isn’t just who you want to 
have sex with; it’s not even 
just who can fall in love with. 
It includes who feels like 
family to you. To him, we are 
roommates who share more 
than usual, but we aren’t really 
family. most couples use 
physical and emotional 
attraction to smooth out 
problems and draw them 
closer. We don’t have that, so 


effects will be minimal. You’ll 


-be black and blue and swollen 


for a few weeks, and will have 
your flexibility back in a few 
months at the most. I can do 
the whole thing for $2000. Do 
you have any questions?” 

I tried to think of things to 
ask him, but mostly I just felt 
nauseated. Liposuction? Bone . 
filing? 


we have to be better at com- 
munication and other things 
that strengthen relationships. 
We’re still discovering things 
like this. 

Do we recommend mar- 
riages like ours? Well we’ve 
made a list of prerequisites. If 
you're thinking about it, ask 
yourself if you both fit the 
following: 

* You must have deep, 
mutual friendship 

¢ Good communication 
skills 

¢ Complete knowledge of 
the challenges involved 

° Perfect mental health 

° you must be unselfish 

In other words, this is a 
very personal decision, and we 
advise strongly against it 
unless both of you feel in- 
spired to go through with it. If 
you do marry, don’t expect a 
normal marriage. Especially, 
do not try to “cure” yourself of 
homosexual feelings by getting 
married. Don’t assume you can 
just pretend to be straight and 
fake it with your wife or 
husband. There is much more 
to orientation than sex, and 
marriage brings all the differ- 
ences out. And do not think 
that you can marry someone 
who is gay, because you are 
woman enough or man enough 
to change them. It just doesn’t 
work that way. 

Would we do it again? I 
wouldn’t do it if I knew then 
what I know now. But then, if 
I already knew it, perhaps I 
wouldn’t have to go through it 
to learn it. I am grateful for 
what I’ve learned and how I’ve 
grown. And I’m looking 
forward to experiencing more 
and having an even better 
relationship. We’re still fully 
active Mormons and intend to 
be always. We still see the 
psychologist to figure out what 
sort of marriage we have. It’s 
an interesting experience—but 
then, we’re interesting people. 


is happening nightly 
at the Pier! 


Monday Tuesday 


Jazz / Jazz 
Improv 
Night 


Basic 
Language 


Buskers 


117 N. University = 377-5454 


UNE. furce Ap Watre; 
Uap STUDENT PEVEW...” 


Sure, I’ve read The Beauty 
Myth. 1 know that cutting open 
something healthy and func- 
tional and making it otherwise 
is not medicine—it’s piracy. 
Looting. And yet women (and 
some men) are paying to have 
it done. I very nearly did. So I 
have fat knees. At least they 
work. At least they’re my own. 
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alendar 


if you would like some- 


Bill Clinton Hotline, 1-800-772- 


Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 . Tabemacle Choir with the Air hour,$16, call 359-2528. 
thing In the calendar call S. State St., SLC. Tickets: 364-5696. _ Combat Command Heartland of 8683. Oct. 23, Advancements and 
Heather at 377-1937 Provo Town Square Theatre, 100 America Band, 7:30 p.m. in the Tab- Legacy Foundation, information Discoveries in Astronomy, 730 p.m. 
N. 100 W., Provo. Theater: 375- emacle. concerning orientation issues, 373- and 8:30 p.m., BYU Planetarium, 492 
7300. Oct. 27, The U of U Wind 0515. | ESC. 
THEATRE Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 Symphony, 7:30 p.m. Assembly Hall, Ecumenical College Fellowship Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 
__ Sept. 18 - Nov. 28, “The Fantas- —_N. 168 W., SLC Tickets: 363-0525. Temple Square. Org., 373-3090. MTuWF at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., 

ticks” Fri. and Sat. 8pm. Sundance. Oct. 28, Cecile Petersen, soprano; White House, 202-456-1414. Call to reserve your environmental 

Sept. 11, 24, Oct. 1, 8, “Just for MUSIC Johnathan Austin, tenor; Jed Moss, ~ Governor, 538-1000. awakening, 227-9240. 
Love” City Rep. Oct. 26, Utah Symphony Family bass-baritone; with Jeffrey L. Price, Center for Women and Children Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. State, 2 

Sept. 19 - Nov. 16, “The Legend Series: Halloween Concert, Scary piano, 7:30 Assembly Hall, Temple in Crises, 374-9351. SLC. Shows include Laser Beatles, z 
of Sleepy Hollow” City Rep. music, special effects and costume Square. Ask-A-Nurse, 377-8488. Laser Bowie, Laser Zeppelin, Laser 4 

Sept. 23 - Oct. 25, “GOD'S contest, 533-NOTE. Oct. 26, Canyon Winds, Wood- Amnesty International (local), Rock, Laserlight TV and Laser Floyd. = 
Country” Salt Lake Acting Co., 363- For infiaresionl oni the 2 eclive wind Quintet, 7 p.m. Provo Taber- 373-0772. Info 538-2098. an 
0525. _ lineup call, 355-CLUB. nacle, Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560. ’ Readings of local women writers, t 

Sept. 25 - Nov. 21, “The Babysit- Tuesdays, Rich Dixon-jazz and CINEMA GUIDE Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536- | Mondays, A Woman’s Place x 
ters” Hale Center Theatre Orem. improv, 8pm., Pier 54 Provo. Movies 8 Call 375-5667 for 4000. - Bookstore, 1400 Foothill Drive #240, 

Oct 1- Nov. 21, “The Thursdays, Dr. Haji and the Blues _current listings and show times. Only Uinta National Forest, 377-5780. Foothill Village, SLC, free, call 583- 
Rainmaker"Hale Center Theatre SLC. _ Patrol and improv, 8pm., Pier 54 $1, $1.50 on weekends. Peace Corps Recruiting Office, 6431. 

Nov 14, “Phantom of the Opera,a Provo, Villa Theatre 254 S. Main, 581-5100. Oct. 21, Diet for a New America, 
musical comedy, Mon.-thus. 7 p.m., Weekends, Local mucicians, The —_ Springville, 489-3088. $1 Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. lecture by Dr. Steven Benson, 7:30 
Fri.-Sat. at 7 p.m. and 9:30 p.m., Living Room, 374-5505. Academy Theatre, 56 N. Univer- General BYU Campus and p.m. Women’s Place Bookstore in 
Desert Star Playhouse, 4861 S. State Oct. 23, Toad and Wet Sprocket, _ sity Ave., 373-4470. Community Info, 378-4313. Park City, Free, 649-2722. 
Street in Murray, 266-7600. 7:30 p.m. Fairpark Horticulture Avalon Theatre, 3605 S. State, UTA, 375-4636. Every 2nd and 4th Sunday, ; 

Oct. 24, Hunters in the Snow, by Building. Tickets at SoundOff and SLC, 226-0258. Sierra Club Hotline, latest Family History Center Classes, HBL 
Kevin Hanson, Utah Film and Video Greywhale locations. Carillon Square Theatres, 224- national environmental news, 202- Liberary. 
Center, 20 S. W. Temple, SLC, 534- Oct. 28, B-52s with special guests 5112. 547-5550. Fear in the Haunted Woods, 


1158. Violent Femmes, 7:30 p.m., Del Cineplex Odeon University 4 Alcoholics Anonymous, 375- Mon.-Thurs. 7-9:30 p.m., Fri.-Sat. 7- 
THEATRE GUIDE Center, 467-TIXX. Cinemas, 224-6622. 8620. 10:30 p.m., 6351 S. 900E. SLC., 264- 
Babcock Theatre, 300 S. Univer- Sundays, Choir Broadcasts of International Cinema, BYU LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 2241. 
sity, SLC. Tickets: 581-6961. “Music and the Spoken Word,” Campus, 378-5751. Time and Temperature, 373-9120. ° Sept. 26 - Dec. 31, Out of the 
City Rep, 638 S. State St, SLC. Temple Square, from Mann Central Square Theatre, AIDS Hotline 1800-AIDS-411. Land: Utah Women, Springville Art 
Tickets: 532-6000. 9:30-10:00 a.m. Please be seated by 374-6061. OTHER Museum. 
Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, 9:15 a.m. Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, Orem, Every Tuesday thru October there Oct. 30, Snowbird Halloween 
Park City Tickets: 649-9371. Thursdays, Mormon Tabernacle 235-2560. will be road bike races at the West Murder Mystery Dinner, Rendevous 
Hale Center Theatre, 2801 S. Choir rehearsals, 8:00-9:30 p.m. Tower Theatre, 875 E. 900 S. Stadium Parking Lot. Call Outdoor Restaurant, 7:30 p.m. reservations, 
Main, SLC. Tickets: 484-9257. Oct. 23, Mormon Youth Sym- SLC, 359-9234. Unlimited at 378-2708 or Randy 521-6040 ext. 4080. - 
Orem Hale Center Theatre, 225 phony and Chous Fall Concert; ~ Varsity Theatre, BYU campus, Larsen at 370-2367 for info: 
W. 400N. Tickets: 226-8600. Robert C. Bowden, director, 8 p.m.in 378-3311) Monday night poetry, 7-8pm, at 
Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 _the Tabernacle. USEFUL\ TELEPHONE Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 
E. 300 S., SLC. Tickets: 581-6961. Oct. 24, The Salt Lake Mormon NUMBERS Massages, full body, full 
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DOWNEAST 
OUTFITTERS 


rst. 199i - 
Brand Name Clothing Outlet 


"The educated consumer 
is our best customer" 


Brand Name Jeans 
Regular $38.00 
Now $16.95 


Leather Woven Belts 
Regular $42.00 
Now $16.95 


Barn Jackets 
Regular $98.00 
Now $49.95 


Rugbys 
Regular $52.00 
Now $24.95 


= Cour) 


Gudfather's 


Friday, October 30 
Saturday, October 31 


KATZENJAMMER - 


Modern Rock Band ~ 
2 Shows at 8:30 and 10 
$2 Per Show at the Door. 


Galloween Night Only: Ae 


e Scariest Qurp Contest 


e Catsup warn ree 


e umpkin 


obbin 


e Ugly djeeth Contest 
e Rotten Pumpkin Pinata 
e Carmel Onions 
e Rest Costume Contest 


Winners Receive Coupon 


for a Large Pizza. 


NEXT WEEK - NOV. 7- THREE BANDS | 
THE STONE OAKS > DIRT + VERTIGO | 


333 E. 1300 S. Orem « Accross from University Mall 
For Booking Info call 226-2086. 


Call 375-9338 for specifics on 

brand names and prices. _ 

2255 North University Parkway 
(Next to Albertson's) 


